Tbs Tragedy 

Our brother is imprifoned by your meanes. 

My felfe dilgraced , and the Nobility 

Held in contempt, whilft many fairc promotions 

Arc dayly giuen to enoble thofe 

That fcarfe Tome two dayes fincc were worth a noble. 

£)u. By him that raifde mee to this care- ull height. 
From that contented hap which I enioyd, 

I neuer did in fence his Maiefty 

Againft the Duke of Clarence , but hauebeene 

An earned aduocate to plead for him* 

My Lord, you doe mee fhamefiill iniury, 

Falfely to draw mee in , inch vile fulpect. 

Glo. You may deny that you were not thecaufe, 

Of my Lord Haftings lateimprifonment* 

Riu. She may my Lord* 

Glo. She may.L*A;wr/,why who knowes not fo? 

She may do more fir then denying chat ; 

She may hdpe you to many preferments , 

And then deny her ayding hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on your high deferts* 

What may fhe not ? £hemay,yea marry may fhe* 

Riu . What marry may ftiee ? 

Glo. W hat marry may fhe ? marry with a King 
A batchelcr , a hantbmc tripling too. 

I wis yourGrandam had a worfer match* 

Oh. My L*of Glocefler , I ha ue to long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings , and your bitter feoffes 
By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

With thofe grofle taunts I often haue endured* 

I had rather be a country feruant maide. 

Then a Queene with this condition. 

To be thus taunted, fcorned,and baited at. Enter Qg- 
Small ioy haue I in being England s Queene* Market. 

£Ih. Mar. And lefiied bethat fmalLGod I bcfeech thee, 
Thy honour , ftate , and feat is due to mee* 

Glo . What ? threat you mee with telling theKing * 
Tfell him and fpare not looke what I fayd, 

I will auoch in prefence of the King : 

Tis time to fpeake , when painesarequite forgot* 

Q.Maf. 
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" cf Richard the Third. 

'cyu.Mar. Out Diuell , I remember them teo well. 
Thou flew eft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fonne at Tewxbury . 

Glo. Ere you were Queene yea or your husband King, 

I was a packe-horfe in his great affaires, 

A weeder out of his proud aduerfaries, 

A liberall rewardcr^of his friends : 

Toroyallize his blood I fpilt mine owne. 

ggy.MarX ea,and much better blood, then his or thincr 
G/o-In all which time,you end your husband Gray, 

Were fa&ious for the Houfe of Lankajler : 

And Riuers, fo were you. Was not your husband 
Jn Margrets battaile at S&mt^lbons flaine : 

Let me put in your mind,if yours forget. 

What you haue beenc ere no w,and what you axe : 

Withall , what I haue beene, and what I am- 

£)u.Mar. Amurtherousvillaine: and fo ftill thou art* 
Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake his Father Warwick* t 
Yea and forfvvore himfelfe (which /*/# pardon ) 

Si*},; Mar. Which God reuenge 

Glo. To fight on Edwardt party for the Crowne, 

And for hismeede ( poore Lord ) he is mewed vp* 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwardty 
Or Edwards foft and pittyfull like mine, 

I am too childifh foolifhfor this world* 

QtfMar. Hie thee to hell for fhame,and leaue the world. 
Thou Cacodcemon , there thy Kingdomeis. 

R/.My Lord of Glocefler in thofe bufie dayes. 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies. 

We followd then our Lord, our lawfull King* 

So fliould we you if you fhould be our King* 

Glo. if 1 foould be f I had rather be a pedlar, 
r ‘ 1r « from beart the bought of it* 

Yo^Mt Sl ' Ule ioy (my L( ? rd > s y°« Appofe 

A TJtZ 'Z y> WCr r you this entries King, 

As little ioy may you fuppofe in me, 5 

I hat I emoy, being the Queene thereof 

A httle ioy enioyes the Queene thereof! 

For I am flie, and altogether ioylcfTe; 

C lean 
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